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it Pouillet was also on the verge of forming a ridicti-
bus union, in order to forget Henrietta. All this lasted
10 months. You who are a mother may judge of my
torments. I could no longer sleep and shed many a bitter
tear. My husband was in despair and blamed me for
everything. If I had occasion to go out I went on foot,
however tired I was, in order to meet Pouillet, convinced
as I was that there was some misunderstanding which
one word would clear up. However, a mother can not
speak in such a case.1 Finally, when about to many,
Pouillet felt that the sacrifice would be too great and
found a pretext to break the engagement. I had used all
my skill in breaking that of Henrietta and in. estranging
forever the poor young man who could never suit her, for
an intellectual woman married to a fool is to me a mon-
strosity. Breaking off the engagements was not all
How were they to see each other again ? My elder son
met his dear professor of physics, who was enraptured
to see him again, as you may suppose. Theodore went
home with him and then Pouillet came again. Dear
friend, a mother feels for her daughter. When I saw
him I was overcome and felt that the fate of my poor
Henrietta, consequently more than mine, depended on
that visit. My husband, enraptured, kissed me and told
me to provide for everything, to agree to the marriage,
and to offer a dowry. In a word, after two months of
fears, of reticence, and new misunderstandings, Pouillet
came and asked me whether I thought that Pichon would
give his consent if he asked for Henrietta. I suppose
you think my troubles were o'er. Not at all. Henri-
etta, enchanted, did not wish to admit to her father or
brother that she had been mistaken and that she did not
hate her husband. Her father thought that he had
1 Besides, I did not meet him.able of appreciatingofit.who
